LX * wx 2 
8 : 
> —S. Ko 


F * E a. 1 * 2 ” 
* - - o ” 8 * l 4 
— a o of 4 2 y — 
1 , i ow * * 
— MC + E;- JI, 2 ; ' "x, 
= p 5 - (% 
- - 


* . 
* ” 
7 . 
: * 8 m 
_ * + * As — 1 
8 — F . . 
- * * 
» — of af © 
a . 
d K 7 : 
. m n 
» * 
* 9 
* — * _ 
0 
4 
* - 


© Several Occaſions, via. 


SWEARING, Character of S EME 
Divine Love. BRIGHT to SAXY. 
The PRoDIGAL SoN. TheCoiners EXECUTED; 


PuRITY. a PokMu on aC—- RN — 5H 
A New Paſtoral on the] Clergyman's remarkable 
Death of Mr. Por E. Enterprize. | 


CHRIsTMAs-Day, a Paſ- || On the Abſence of a Pious, 
toral. | Beautiful, Young LAbr- 
An Epithalamium on the from Church. 
MARRIAGE of R. W.||EpiG6RAams : On His Royal 
Gent. Highneſs the Duke of 
Another on the MARRIACGE CUMBERLAND, On the 
of N. N. Gent. brave Colonel GAR DN ER, 
On the Breach of a Mar- c. On the Peace. | 
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1 O THE 


R E A D E R. 


HE wanton Prophaneneſs of too many 

mel (far ſurpaſſing all former Ages) in tak- 
4 ing the Name of the moſt high God in 
vain, occaſion d me to publiſh a Poem a- 
= "that abominable Prafiiſe. The Heathens in the 
Dark times of Ignorance called on their Gods to bleſs 
them; Heathen-Chriſtians, under the Light of the Goſ- 
pel, and the all-obſerving Eye of Almighty God, call 
upon him for Damnation. UnparallePd Ingratitude ! 
Since the true God hath been revealed by Feſus Chriſt, 


- how ought we, with the ſame Breath we receive, to let 


ow 


out the ſame to bis Honour and Glory, and for his 
great Mercies, to ſing continual Songs of Thankſgiving 
on the beſt Inſtrument the Heart. God hath injoin'd his 
particular Reſentment to the Breach of this Command in 
theſe Words (for the Lord will not hold him Guilt- 
leſs that taketh his Name in vain ) i. e. that be is a 
very guilty and heinous Sinner in bis Sight, and ob- 
noxious tf his eternal Diſpleaſure. The greater the 
Perſon 405 is offended, the greater is the Offence. 
God is then of infinite Majeſty, therefore the Offence 
and Puniſhment infinite, becauſe committed againſt an 


infinite Being. You are already in the Suburbs of Hell 


learning the infernal Language, ſending out your 
Oaths like Arrows againſt Heaven, which will rebound 
A 2 and 


i 70 the- Rraven. i 


and bring double Vengeance an the Heads of theſe bat © 
ſhot them. T ſhall cloſe with the excellent Coimſet of. 
the Son of Sirach. 
k 7. $ 8 5 b ' . 

Accuſtom not * Mouth {ſays be *) to Swearing, 
neither uſe thyſelf to the naming of the HoLY ONE. 
For as a Servant that is continually beaten ſhall wot 
be wwithout à blue Mart; ſo be 1 Sweareth, and 
nameth God continually, "ſhall not be faultleſs. A Man 
that uſeth much Swearing ſhall be filled with Inigquily, 
and the Plague ſhall never depart from his Houſe: If 
he ſhall offend, his Sin ſhall be upon bim; and if be 
acknowledge not his Sin, he maketh a double Offence ; 
and if he ſwear in Vain, be ſhall not be Innocent, but 
his Houſe Hall be full of Calamities. There is a Word 
that is clothed about with Death : God grant that it 
be not found in the Heritage of Jacob, far all ſuch 

, Things fall be far from the Godly, and they ſhall not 
uuallom in their Sins. Uſe not thy Mouth to intenperate 
Foun for therein is the Word of din. 


To the nn 


As good Men pray the God of Heav'n 
Moſt earneſtly to be Forgiv'n; 
So you moſt heartily do call 
Damnation on yourſelves and all. 
The God of Love would not have One 
Be damn'd, but ſaved by his Son. 


* Eccl g. 13. 
SWEARING 


A F * E. 


S WE AR ING 


A OS 


F xo) on human Race, A4 
8 I And grant to Swearers hy CON» 
+ verting Grace. | 
O Slaves to Senſe, to [gnorincy 


and Sin, 
Become his Converts, and his Favour win! 
The Heathens their fictitious Gods ador'd, 
But we, to damn our Blood, invoke our Lord, 
One Swears, to make the Gentleman compleat, 
And Mouths of Devils are th' illiterate.” , . * » 
Their Heads, their Eyes, their Hands, their * 
their Souls \ 
They call on God to damn, and who nu ' 
B The 


N 
| 
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2 'Porms on ſeveral Occafions. 

The Swearers Friends, ſtill the provok'd is God, 
Whoſe Wrath will follow with his vengeful Rod. 
His mighty Arm can hurl his Vengeance down, 
And you in Hell, too late, his Pow'r may ow. - 


Who ſwears, forſwears too oft*, and often lies, 
At laſt believ'd not by the Fool, or Wiſe. 


An Oath is facred, honourable, right, 
When Juſtice bids to bring the Truth to light; 
From friv*lous Things, Oaths ſucceed Oaths apace; 
As Tears join Tears faſt trickling down the Face. 
A Jeſt no Mirth affords, and Talk is Pain 
Unleſs thy Name, good Lord, is ta'en in vain. 
Lord! could we think how great a God thou art; 
And weigh thy glorious Attributes apart, 
Thy Pow'r, and Wiſdom. infinite would draw 
Our Hearts to Love, and Minds to learn thy Law. 
Stupendous Love of God to ſend his Son! - 
And the Son's Love to ſay, Thy Will be done! 
The Son of God to dye! Weep at his Woes! 
Bleed at his Wounds] break, Heart, to hear his Foes! 


God's mighty Fiat caus'd from nothing's Womb, 
Air, Earth, Fire, Water, Sun, Moon, Stars to 
At his Ne Fiat nothing will remain [come, 
Of all theſe Worlds, and what theſe Worlds contain, 
God's 


. 


1 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 3 

God's omnipreſent Eye ſees what you do 
As circumſpect, as if there's none but you; 
He boundleſs in himſelf, gives Bounds to all, 
Knowing all Things, reward or puniſh ſhall, 
His Love created, and his tender Care 
From Infancy brought you to what you are. 
Thro' num?rous Ills of Life, where others fell, 
And ſcarce your Crimes eſcap'd the Jaws of Hell: 
Repentance promis'd, and his Anger ſtaid, 
You liv'd, ſtill live his Goodneſs to upbraid. 
Unworthy Wretches! who can you excuſe ? 
Unworthy are the beſt his Name to uſe. * | 
Ungrateful Tongues! more than the Hands i ingrate 
That lie in Ambuſh to aſſaſſinate 
The Judge, that Judge to Mercy much inur'd 
The Convict pardon een before procur'd. 


The tortur d Bowels of God's Earth befriend 
With Gold your Purſes that you Swearers ſpend ; 
You breathe his Air, he all your Wants ſupplies, 
As you his Bleſſings waſte, his Bleſlings rife ; 

One Year with great Variety 1s gone, 
And if he wills, another ſuch comes on. 
Amidſt theſe Favours, you no Thanks return, 
And againſt Heay'n with * ſpurn. 
B 2 | When 


4 Por Ms in ſeberul Occafions, 
When you, Thy Will be done on Earth, do ſay, 
As *tis in Heawn, do you ſtill Swear, and Pray 8 
Or Pray you never? Do the Angels ſo? 
They ſing, they love, they all Obedience ſhow, 
But how can Oaths with Hallelujahs found, \. 
Or do you think a Swearer there is found ? 
So, an Hog's grunting with an Organ vies, 
And Rare, a Di mond on a Dunghill lies. 

Or that th* Almighty's deaf, do you believe? 
Ath'iſts you are not, Oaths do witneſs give: 
He, who knows all Things conſequently hears, 
Afar off knows you, and when he appears, 
He'll ratify what you ſo often ſwore ; 
Then never, never to behold him more, | 
Then ah! the Anguiſh and the wild Deſpair 
To looſe for ever the Eternal Fair. 


Wherein, vain Men, you ſerve the Common- weal 

Your Converſations, and your Lives reveal. 
MFP n honeſt Men, *tis Pity they ſhould live, 
And D n the pious Fools, they never thrive 
* D——nall not like us Souls! from theſe Words 
None, fave yourſelves, are to be fay'd at laſt, 
| Proud 


Por us en ſeveral Octafions, 5 
Proud Duſt and Afhes your Commiſſion ſhow 
What Pow'r have you to D-—-n I fain would 


know ? 
What? hath th* Almighty giv'n you his Pow'r, 
Or is your Au EN, when you would devour? 
Hath not Chrift Jefus, Fudge of Quick and Dead 
All Pow'r in Heav'n and Earth, the Sov'reign Head 
Before whoſe awful Throne we all ſhall ſtand 
Theſe at his Left, and thoſe at his Right Hand: 
You guilty plead, the dreadful Sentence paſt, 
And you for ever into Hell are caſt. 
Loſt to all Senſe! abandon'd to all Good! 
And fond of the Damnation of your Blood. 
Fonder, than are two defp'rate Armies miet 
Of Death, or Victory and Plunder great: 
Or when-the prowling Lyons ſeek their Prey, 
Of ſuch a bloody Feaſt more fond than they. 
Did you ſo. oft? invoke his holy Name 
In Pray'r, tranſported with a fervent Flame, 
The Eye neer ſaw, Ear heard, or Heart conceiv'd 
The Joys you'll have, who practisd and believ'd. 
Then oh! the Raptures and the Bliſs untold, 
When you the Glories of your God behold. 


If in that ſinful Sound you take a Pride, 
Reflect on what did Lucifer betide ; 


6 Por us or ſeveral Occafiont| 
If to look high and big, let Babel's Fall, 
And let the ſwelling Frog inſtru& you all; 
Or if from Cuſtom, that can teſtify 
That as you Swearers live, you Swearers dye. 
Reſiſt at firſt, the Current ſtronger grows, 

And Reaſon is too feeble to oppoſe ; 

If ev'ry idle Word, and ſinful Thought 

Before the grand Tribunal ſhall be brought, | 
How will your Oaths ten thouſand ſtand the Teſt, 


Or do you make the Word of God a Jeſt ? 


Why does the Sober deem'd Swear ofer his Cann? 
"Tis ill to contradict the Gentleman. 
He Heav'n expects, who Swears but now and _ 
At laſt ſo often that he knows not when. 
So daſh'd, at firſt, is a young Hypocrite, 
Now openly, and without Shame can bite. 


Why does the loſing Gameſter curſe in vain ? 
A Thouſand Curſes can't his Loſs regain. 
Could Oaths be Caſh, and Fortune long does ſmile, 
His Soul's dear Price he may enjoy awhile ; 
At laſt ſhe Frowns, Death ſeizeth in a Trice, . 
The dying Gameſter damns the fickle Dice. 


Why 


4 
> 


PorMs on ſeveral Otcafions, 7 
Why does his L—d—p Swear at e ry Word 
Young Maſter hears and imitates my L—d? 
How ſhould his L—d—p like his L—d—p 
Name 1 
To be male treated, and be a Make - Game? 


1 


And why do Maſters hear their Servants Swear, 
And not admoniſh, and bid them forbear ? | 
If you are ſav'd, no Matter who is'damn'd, 

No Matter who is ſtarv'd, if you be Cramm'd, 


Why does the Wretch infernal Language vent 
Againſt the Great, the Good Omnipotent ? 
Why does he follow Job's impatient Wife, 

And hate the Croſs that leads to future Life ? 


What makes the Soldier dutiful ? an Oath ? 
What makes the Sailor fly? a Look, or both ? 
(Quite the Reverſe) for CromwelPs Men, I hear, 
Would pray and fight againſt their King, not Swear, 
Is Learning loſt and Revelation vain ? 

Is Reaſon bury'd, and from whence what Gain? 
The Rake finds Pleaſure in an Harlot's Arms, 
And the full Bumper the full Toper charms : 
Welcome to Uſurers is treble Uſe, 

And all bad Paſſions plead a weak Excuſe : 
Revenge 


— EIN - 
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8 PoÞMs tn ſerel Qeoofah 
Revenge a Sweetneſs, Hate ill Uſage pleads, 


And Envy her Inferior's better Brad: 
The Jealous with vain Fears his Mind ſupplies, 


And for his Honour, ah! poor ne: 
While the Ambitious to be HE; drives on. 
Knocks Honour down, bids Honeſty be gone; 
Theſe drive the Devil's Stages for ſome Hire, 
While the poor Swearer to eternal Fire 
Headlong for nothing Soul and Body ſends, 
And who with Saints might live, will die with 
2 = ſoberly on the uncertain Hour, [Fends, 
Death, Judgment, Heav'n and Hell, think on 
theſe Four. | \ 
Think on the Grave, where you forgotten lie, 
Think how your ulcerated Souls will fly 
From God's pure Preſence to eternal Night 
Think, and reſſect what *tis to loſe his Sight. 


Shall Provocation urge an Oath? tis hard! 
Strive to ſubdue, and think on your Reward. 


No Provocation, be it eier ſo groſs 


Can equal God's Diſpleaſure, and thy Loſs. 


Tas Pain and Grief King David once complain'd, 
Who with a Bridle, as it were refrain'd _ 
His Lips, his Mouth, fram ſpeaking even Good, 
While the Ungodly in his Preſence ſtood, 


Let 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occafions, 9 


Let Socrates with ſcolding Xantippe 
Of Reſignation an Example be. 


Our Saw our to us an Example ſhews, 
And, when petition'd, would not hurt the Jews. _ 
When by the Jews with Words, and Blows abus'd 
He neither Curſes nor ill Language us'd. 
Mercy, Sweet Jeſus! us Poor Sinners fave, 
Who Peter's Paſſion and his Oaths forgave. 


View thyſelf, Man! Examine well, and fee 
What mighty Wonders center all in thee. ' 
The curious Eye is fenc'd beneath the Brow, 
The Eyes now ſparkle, now with Tears o'erflow : 
Quick they receive the Light, the Ear the Sound, 
Which ſoon is in the Underſtanding found. 
How Various is the Taſte, the Smell as much! 
Of Pain and Pleaſure ſenſible the Touch, | 
Within the Breaſt how curiouſly is plac'd 
The Heart Ere&! with Divine Preſence grac'd 
If Good; If Bad, then Satan Over- rules: 
And at his Pleaſure leads you Captive Fools, 


How wonderfully art thou made, O Man! 
Lord of all here below, thou little Span! 


C Lord 


_— 


10 PO REMS on ſeveral Occaſions: 


Lord of all here below! Lord, did I ſay? 

Worſe than the worſt of Brutes that him obey. 

To damn thy Heart, thy Senſes, and thy Soul, 

O moſt ungracious Lips! O Mouth moſt foul ! 
The Mouth ſo foul, how foul muſt be the Heart! 
The Wound ſo deep, how great muſt be the Smart! 


| Why will you call on God your Souls to damn, 
By him created, ranſom'd by the Lamb? 


The Soul's a Being ( Subſtance what, or how, 


With Forms converſing not as yet we know) 
Immortal, immaterial, and of Pain 

Or Pleaſure capable, and theſe are Plain. 

Can Matter reaſon, think, and Judgment frame 
Acts of the Soul alone, that move the ſame ? 
Theſe Acts, as they in Good, or Ill abound 
Convey to her, her Peace, or deadly Wound, 


Learn hence to dread that Name that form'd you 
firſt, - 
Ever with him to live, or ever curſt. 
What Thirſt will ſeize thy ks what Pains thy 
. Loins, | 
When he his Anger with his Thunder joins ? 
The Tongue, that ſo prophanely us'd his Name, 
Shall ſuffer in a never-ceaſing Flame, 
Tho 


POE Ms on ſeveral Octafjons. 11 


Th' intollerable Inſults of the F*ends 
Whoſe Cauſe you now eſpouſe, and ſtand their 
Friends! 


O Lord, enlighten every one within 
To ſearch and root out the beloved Sin; 
The Sin beloved if you don't expel 
With Charms deceitful ſhe ſooths you to Hell. 
Tho! We've been Rebels to thy righteous Laws, 
Forgive for Jeſu's Sake who pleads our Cauſe, 
The Infence of thy holy Mercy ſhed, 
And fave our Souls for whom his Wounds have bled, 
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I2 PoE MS an ſeveral Orcaſiont. 


b . e S246 


DIVINE LOVE, 


With 7 Reflections 2 Infruttions to ber | 
ſeveral EnzM1Es. g 


1 


THILE in the Luv'ry T3 1 Soil 
The Bfutal young Ones ripen for the Spoil, 

An 1 Offering's only made to rule, 
And take Inſtructions in a ſacred School. 
There early he is taught how God made Man, 
How from his Love to be all things began. 
Into a Ready-fnrniſh'd World he came; 
His Body of a beauteous uſeful Frame; 


His Soul with noble Faculties endow'd 
A Tongue to ſpeak his Maker's Praiſe aloud. 


O Happy Man! O Favourite of Heav'n, | 
To whom, and for whoſe Uſe all things were giv'n 
Alas! How altzr*d, and how chang'd the Scene 


New Lords, new Maſters o'er thy Reaſon reign. 
Now Love Divine is baniſh'd from thy Breaſt, 
And all that's bad thy naked Soul moleſt, 


Ok 


PoE MS on ſeveral Occaſions. 13 

Oh Horrible ! who can from Tears refrain? 
Who can't at Feſus yet rejoice again? 
Fieſus, th' eternal Son of God, forſook 
Awhile his Glory and our Nature took! 
Th' Almighty Prince of Love for Man did die, 
That Man might live, and live eternally. 

None but his own Omniſcience can declare 
The Pains he felt, which none but he could bear. 
Tho? once he condeſeended to be low 
That we might know him, and ourſelves to know: 
He is enthron'd in everlaſting Light, 
Ador'd by Angels and his Saints“ delight. 
Alike to him on Earth his Saints are dear, 
And, when in trouble, He's nigh them to chear. 
His burning Love the firſt great Converts gain'd, 
Who Death and all his Cruelties diſdain'd ; 
Thro? Fire and Sword to Heav'n they forc'd their 

| way, 
Death could not ſtop, nor Pow'rs of Hell ſay Nay. 


Behold how Love and Eloquence contend 
In great Saint Paw, but Love does far tranſcend! 
Humble Saint Peter to his Lord appeal'd 


That he did love, which with his Blood he ſeal'd. 


Divine Saint Jabn did on our Sav'our lean, 
Hence flow that bright Diſcourſe and loving Vein. 
O 
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14 Po x Mus on ſeveral Occaſoni. 
O Heav'n- born Off. pring, with ten thouſand Charms 
That Millions conquers, more than Summer warms! 


Know thyſelf, Man, and know thy Neighbour's 
Woes | | 

Thou freely hadſt, and freely Gifts diſpoſe, 
The Gentile Nations other's Wants ſupply'd 
And what one had, another wa'n't deny'd. 
For Love, Socrates did a Martyr die, 
And Plato's Love and Immortality. 
So much of Friendſhip Ariſtotle pen'd 
Which he had not, had he not been a Friend, 
Between his Royal Arms up to his Throne 
A Soldier frozen with the frigid Zone 
Great Alexander bore, warm'd him, and gave 


With his own hands, to keep him from the Grave, 


Love is the Soul on which the World depends, 

Love maintains Commerce, and enricheth Friends, 

Love ſympathizeth with a Friend's Diſtreſs, 

Bears half the Burthen of Unhappineſs. 

Nothing can ruffle him that truly loves, 

He diverts Hatred, and his Foe approves. 

A loving Man his wealthy Stores beſtows 

So much on Others, as on thoſe he knows. 

Wiſdom in Love, and Love in Wiſdom meets, 

That noble Love can fill ten thouſand Sheets; | 
Croſs'd 
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Po x Ms en ſeveral Occafions, 15 
Croſsd in ten thouſand things, ſhe ſhines the ſame, 
Tho' many falſe Loves counterfeit her Name. 

Some Love a-while, and then they weary grow; 
Others their Love confine, and hate a Foe, 

Gay Humours, Fancies are by Men beloy'd; 

But theſe are Couſins ſev'ral times remov'd. 

Love makes a Man like God, refines his Will, 
Exempt from Error and from ev'ry Ill. 
Love is the univerſal Chain that ties 

The Great with Little, Fooliſh with the Wiſe. 
How can the King without his Counſel act? 

And by the Great is not a ſecond lack't ? 

Subjects make Kings, and Servants Lords create, 
And who can take Delight without his Mate? 
The Elements ſhew Love, what they produce 
Are for our Pleaſure, Profit, and our Uſe. 

How gen'rous is the Sun with Heat and Light, 
To clothe the Air, and make all Nature bright ? 
How gen'rous is the Sea with Pearls and Fiſh ? 
And here on Earth we've ev'ry thing we wiſh, 
Th Inhabitants of liquid Air afford 

Themſelves a Paſtime to their worthleſs Lord. 
The Clouds her Treaſures drop their Fatneſs down, 
And the whole Earth with golden Bleſſings crown. 
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16 Por Ms en ſeveral Ocrafiohts; 

Be not aſham'd, great Sirs, that dwell at Courts, 
Bury'd in Banquets and in Mid- night Sports: 
Nor you, O fair in Silks and Velvets dreſs'd, 
Nor you ſweet Syrens, with Enchantments bleſs'd : 
Nor you, blood-ſucking Mammoniſts, that pleaſe 
Young Rakes with Rattles, and indulge their Eaſe, 
(By vicious Eaſe undone they fly to Wars, | 
Or plow the Seas, or calculate the Stars) 
Be not aſhamꝰ d to lodge this heavinly Bride, 
But firſt caſt off Self-Intereſt and Pride: 
She, before Time, her Pedegree can date, 
God is her Father, Heav'n is her Eſtate. 
Receive her, for the Company ſhe keeps 
Angels, and all good Men 
Receive her for her dear Relations Sake 
( For her Relations no mean Figure make ) 
Lo! in all Courts does Juſtice Rev'rence claim, 
Tho? oft? Injuſtice there aſſumes her Name: 
That Noble Virtue Charity's her Friend, 
Whom much the great Apoſtle did commend : 
To theſe add Fortitude and Temperance ; 
Prudence and Chaſtity theſe next advance ; 
Humility that was in Jeſus found. 
And Divine Patience, that his Martyrs crown'd, 
Are all the Friends of Love, and great his Gain, 
| Whoc'er this Love ſhall kindly entertain. 


0 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 17 
O Foes to Friendſhip and to Love, draw near ! 

O frozen Hearts diſſolve! Fly, laviſh Fear! 
Firſt, you that Pains'do take with Heads and Hands, 
And to large Kingdoms ſwell your little Lands ; 
How happ'er you than Swains who ſpare their Brutes 
To fatten you, and feed themſelves on Roots? 
A great Eſtate by Induſtry acquit'd, 
And a fair Character, you live retir'd : 
Says Conſcience ſo ? If ſhe acquits, cis well: 
If not, your Conſcience is to you an Hell, 
O! ſtrive for Heav'n ! 'tis eaſily obtain'd, 
By Blood *tis purchas'd, and by Love 'tis gain'd ; 


Shall Divine Love ( moſt acceptable Gueſt ) 
O tender Fair, be baniſh'd from your Breaſt ? 
All outward Charms you have, have Charms within, 
And you the Love of God, and Man will win. 
What ! ſhall a Parrot, Dog, or ſome vain Toy 
Engroſs all your Affections till they Cloy, 
Leave all theſe vain Delights, may you aſpire 
To Joys refin'd, and Happineſs entire, 


O Miſers who ſo oft do tell your Gold, 
And ſtarve amidſt the Heaps that you behold ; 
How can ye ſee your Wealth lie idle by, 
For want of which ten thouſand ſtarve and die? 
| D No 
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No poor Relation or a Friend reduc'd, 

Or Ca r15sT's poor Members by the World ill us'd; 
The Fatherleſs, or Families decay'd, 

No falling Church, can none of theſe perſuade ? 
Religion you love cheap, and ſooner ſpare 

Pounds to build Priſons, than an Houſe of Pray'r. 


All Times, all Perſons curſe the Niggard's Hand, 
For oft lie ſees a Fun'ral of his Land. | 
Non- payments, Quarrels, put the Law in force, 
And gen'rous Lawyers plead away his Purſe. 


You count them mad, or God Almighty's Fools, 
Who erect Churches, or found pious Schools: 
But you too headſtrong to be ſav'd, go on, 

And mourn your Folly, when you are undone. 


If thou, O Love, will deigh with ine to live, 
I taſte of Heav'n e're I to Heav'n artive. 
Thou from Deſpair can'ſt keep the dying Saint, 
And with thy Hopes relieve the Heart that's faint, 
Yet num'rous are thy Foes, and all Mankind 
*Gainſt thee with their confed'rate Vices join'd. 
As Wolves the Lambs, for love of Prey, purſue z 
As Snakes eat Toads, Toads Snails, and Snails the 

„ So 
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So are the ſev'ral Ranks of human kind 
To eat each other barb'rouſly inclin'd. L 
The Merchant's Truſt, and fine Words ſwallow 
down 
The Gentleman, the Gentleman the Clown : 
Criticks on Scholars, Scholars feed on Books ; 
A Tradeſman rich a Tradeſman poor oferlooks : 
A Rogue, a Whore, foul word or. little Blow 
Supply the common and the Civil Law. 
Some Hundred Thouſands that in Wars are ſlain 
Cannot Ambition's hungry Gut maintain, 
And yet *cis juſt On'es Country to defend 
From an Inſulting Pow'r, and flattring Friend. 
Heav'n crowns the Man, that loves his Country's 
And for its Peace, delights to ſpill his Blood. 
How are we fall'n from Love! O wretched State! 
Between the Neareſt, is the greateſt Hate, 
As Crocodiles no ſooner hatch't but fight, 
So Infants quarrel when they walk upright. 
How frequent are domeſtick Wars, and how 
Death calls, while they moſt horrid Vengeance vow! 
Prudence aud Love your Guides I recommend, 
Who will your Souls convey, where Jeſus did aſcend. 


D 2 Fhe 
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SSN ENPNNENNNERSEED 
The PRODIGAL SON. 


ESOLV' D to travel into foreign Lands, 
Father, give me my Portion in my Hands; 

There's nothing can my preſent Thoughts divert: 
% Take thou thy Portion Rake! God turn thy Heart! 


Away in haſte he on his Travels ſets, 
Dearly at laſt the Gentleman compleats. 
Happy, that he is from his Father's Wings, 
He drinks, he whores, he rattles, games, and 

_ ſings, 

The Change of Climates don't his Manners change, 
He, bad at firſt, from bad to worſe does range. 
He quickly learns the Vices of ſtrange Courts, 
Their daily Revels, and their Night-Reſorts, 
Who now but he? he's ev'ry Table's Talk, 
And by the Fair admir'd at Ev'ning-Walk. 


Ere yet the Sun three Ann'al Circuits went 
Round the Terraqu'ous Globe, His Fortune's ſpend. 
Oh! 
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Oh! what a Fall is here, Alas! he cries, 

The Homage of the World with Fortune flies. 
Thy flat ring Cranies are like Bubbles flown, 

And as they paſs by, turn their Heads and frown. 

Theſe Rags thy Robes! thy Mouth ſo coſtly fed 

Hath not a common Pris'oner's Share of Bread. 
On empty Husks, the Refuſe of the Swine, 

With Dung half mingled, thou O Wretch muſt 

dine | 

Nay, Dogs, at thy Condition, bark and ſtare, 
Careſs'd in Houſe, thy Lodging open Air; 

Thy famiſh'd Body, tho? it's young, looks old, 
Conſum'd by Vermin, Hunger, and by Cold. 

The Scoff of Slaves! and pointed at by all, - 

This is the Beau! This is the Prodigal; 

This is the Topping Gentleman that came 

* From a Far-Country, Prodigal's his Name, 
Oh ! That I had my Father's Counſel took, 

And never Virtue's ſacred Paths forſook. 

What have I done? What ſhall I do, O Lord? 
For thy great Mercy's ſake, Relief afford ! | 
I am a Sinner of the greateſt Die 

I am thy Creature, I for Mercy cry ! 

I will ariſe, a nd to my Father go, 

And let my Father all my Sorrows know. 


For 
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For in his Houſe there many Servants are, 
There's Bread enough, and Bread enough to ſpare, 


View him now begging his way Home in Tears, 
Divided between Hope, and his juſt Fears; | 
Whether, when come, Acceptance he ſhould find, 
A Son ſo diſobedient! ſo unkind ! 

Thus Convicts live, and yet they do not live 
Between a ſtate of Death, and a Reprieve. 


He, after many tedious Months, arriv'd 
In ſight of Home, Oh! how his Soul reviv'd, 
Yet, Fear awhile did check his over- joy; 
Yet, Fear did not his conſtant Hope deſtroy. 


His Father, now Surveying his Eſtate, 
Perhaps on riſing Ground, at Diſtance great, 
In a clear Day his coming Son eſpy'd, 
And ran with ſpeed, My Son! My Son, he cry'd : 
The Son, who ſaw his Father run with Speed; 
How oft *(fſaid he) Thou'ſt made his Heart to Bleed b 
Father, O loving Father! Pardon me 
Thy Son, who hath offended God, and thee z 
Thy Son! Unworthy of the Name of Son; 


Of thy hir'd Servants let me be as One. 


The 
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The Weeping Father claſps him round the Neck, 


And mingling Tears with Kiſſes, thus did ſpeak : 
This is my Son, was loſt, and now he's found, 
Whom I thought dead, he is alive, and ſound. 
Dry up thy Tears, ariſe, my Son, ariſe! 

And for my living Son the fat Calf dies. 

Bring the beſt Robe, the Marriage-Ring, new Shoes, 
My Son's reform'd, he other Courſes goes. 


So, gracious God, recall us when we ſtray 
To our known Duty, and thy perfect Way. 
What Joys to Angels in the Court of Heav'n? 
What Praiſe to God, for Penitents, is giv'n ? 
How pleas'd art thou, Almighty God, to ſee 
When Sinners leave their Sins, and turn to thee, 
They have their full Rewards in endleſs Bliſs, 
God's beatific Viſion Heaven is. 


PURITY, 


| 
| 
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Sangagsgasgessssgdgassganse 
rer . 


Bleſſed are the Pure in Heart, for they ſhall 
fee God. Matth. v. 8. 


HEA V' NL Virtue! Purity that brings 

The Sons of Men to ſee the King of Kings. 

Thy pure Delights no carnal Fancies pleaſe, 

Such in thy Kingdom cannot live in eaſe ; 

Where cer thou art, there Joys ſerene ariſe, 

No Countenance moroſe, nor luſtful Eyes: 

No looſe Ideas fond Embracements find, 

Nor thoughtful Cares ſit ſullen in his Mind: 

No Anger, ripen'd into Malice, ſwells 

His Breaſt ; for he in good Returns excells: 

Nor Envy moves to think their Patrons err'd, 

When on th* Unworthy Favours they confer'd. 

A Tongue untaught immodeft Words to name, 

And his Breaſt burns with no forbidden Flame. 

Clean are his Hands, his Heart without Diſguiſe, 

And what he talks, is virtuous, good, and wiſe. 
| Thus 
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Thus Cryſtal-Streams flow from a Cryſtal-Spring, 
And with ſweet Murmurs glide along, and ſing, 
His Soul a conſtant Correſpondence keeps 

In Heav'n, and more in Heaven when he ſleeps. 
Would you be happy ? Holy be, and Pure, 

For Holineſs does Happinels ſecure, 

The Sun no Darkneſs can behold, for why ? 

The Light does chaſe the Darkneſs from the Sky, 
Light can'c with Darkneſs be, nor Sin with Grace, 
Their Natures can't co-habit in one Place, 


Sin, Satan's Offspring, and the reſt that held 
With Sin and Satan were from Heay'n expell'd, 


Hug you a Serpent with its deadly Sting, 
Or to your dwelling a wild Monſter bring ? 
As ſure as theſe do. ſtop your vital Breath, 


So Sin unconquer'd, brings eternal Death, 


Do nausꝰous Objects entertain the Sight, 
Or ſtinking Carcaſes the Smell delight? 


As to the Sight, and Smell offenſive theſe, 
So Sin does infinitely God diſpleaſe. 


Te that preach CyrisT, and of the World 
the Salt 

Learn Charity, learn to forgive a Fault, 

5 E | How 


26 Porms or foveral Occaſions. 
How can yout Hearts be pure, or Hinds be clean, 
If Avarice and ſour Ill- nature reign ? 


O happy Miniſters! O happy ye, 
Whoſe Gates are open, and whoſe Purſes free; 
Who ſtarve no Cure nor Corruption feed, 

hen CHRIS T's poor Members beg in urgent 

Need. 

The Pure deſpiſe thoſe ſublunary Toys, 
And burn with fervent Heat for future Joys. 
There's nothing here below deſerves the Love 
Of Souls immortal, Citizens above. 
Some ſuch Heroic gen'rous Souls I know, 
That on the Poor their Time, and Gifts beſtow 
Free of their Int'reſt, Eaſy of Acceſs, 4 | 
And their Delight is to relieve Diſtreſs. 
No come To-Morrow, come, PII get you Bread, 
E're long To- Morrow comes, the Wretch is dead. 
May Gop, the Fountain of all Life and Light, 
Bring you, good Sirs, to ſee his Glories bright. 
Wrap'd in his Boſom that receives the Pure, 
And of eternal Happineſs ſecure. 


Judge not thy Servant, Lord! for in thy Sight 
Not one is Righteous, Holy and Upright. 


To 
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To ſay we fin not, we ourſelyes deceive, 
The Truth not in us, who will us believe ? 
If we confeſs our Faults, God's faithful, juſt 
Our faults to Pardon, who in Jesvs truſt. 
Thy Blood, O Jzsvs! purifies the Soul, 
And makes her clean, which was before ſo foul. 
We in thy Law our Condemnation read, 
Before thy Throne of Grace we Guilty plead. 
Thou granteſt Pardon to the Penitent, 
And to the wounded Soul doſt give Content. 
The ſweeteſt, deareſt Comforts if we leave, 
Ourſelves Forſaking, ever to Thee. cleave ; 
Thy Divine Beauties, and Reſplendent Rays 
We ſhall behold, and ever ſing thy Praiſe. 
For where their Earthly M gjeſties reſide 
The Courts are with Them, Courts with Kings abide, 
The Heay'n of Heav'ns is with the King of Kings, 
And uM to his bright Palace brings. 


Fi? 
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A New PASTORAL 


On the Death of Mr. POPE, in the 
Character of DAPHNIS. 


Between ALGEUS and PHILO. 


ALGEUS. 
HE N bright Aurora warr'd the Swains tq 

Y \ | riſe 5 | 
From pleaſing Dreams to Morning Sacrifice; 
In joyful Strains they did their Songs diſplay 
To haſte on Daphnis, and the ling'ring Day. 
Their Accents fill'd the condeſcending Air, 
Waken'd the Groves; in vain awak'd they were; 
Unfit for Mirth they' ceas'd their Vocal Noiſe, 
And fail'd in Echo with their failing Voice; 
Behold the Sun has chag'd the gloomy Night, 
( Tho? interpoſing Clouds obſcure his Light) 
And Daphnis is not come! 
Strange Signs I ſaw, when lately from the Downs 
I ſhew'd my tender Kids their peaceful Homes. 
The 


e 
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The Cuttains of the Night were drawn in haſte, 
And closd the Day. I wonder'd as I paſt. 

Strange to be ſeen, the reſtleſs Turtles fled 

O'er yonder Seat, There hovring drop't down dead. 


There lowing Herds have long invok'd in vain 
Their careful Lord ; But more the troubled Swain. 


f Pp HIL oO. 
Why theſe ſad Breathings, Swain? why IT 
Looks ? 
No boiſt'rous Winds diſturb your ſmiling Brooks; 
Your budding Fruits no ſudden Lightnings blaſt, 
Nor ſad Contagion does your Cattle waſte, 
Sick and dejected Swains, pale with Deſpair, 
Hear Algeus' feeble Voice, the Cauſe declare. 
ALGEUS. 

Unhappy Day ! that brought this ſudden Fate, 
Which kills the Shepherd and deſtroys the State! 
No leſs unhappy Sheep, ye feed in Fear, 

Your Keeper's Keeper Daphnis is not here! 

Alas ! for him the ſympathizing World 

Is into Ruin and Confuſion hurl'd; 

Diſſolv'd in Tears, it ſadly weeps our Woe, 

| And bids in Streams, our mingl'd Drops to flow. 
id Ye 
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Ye Birds, why abſent, who wou'd early ſing - 
Preludiums to our Rural Throngs, and bring 
Daphnis along, who Preſent, ye gave o'er, 
And were attentive, while ye ponder'd more ? 
Who now delights the Fair with wond*rous Charms? 
What Darling's favour'd now in Nature's Arms? 
She favours none, her Love ſhe'll ne'er impart, 
But fondly doth indulge a bleeding Heart; 

She plung'd 1 in Woe, preſs d with expreſsleſs Pain, 
Vows never, never ſo to love again. 

Can Gods thus angry be our Farms to leave, 

And, of the beſt of Swains, the Swains bereave ? 
Leave not your priz'd Delights, *twas here ye liv'd, 
Let not thoſe Seats be of their Gods depriv'd. 


Come, mourn, ,ye Shepherds mourn ! Our Joy 
is o'er, 
In Rural Kingdoms Daphuis reigns no more. 
In black and mournful Vails for Daphnis go, 
And Tears, around his Urn as Flowers, ſtrow. 


"P,HIL'O. 


Great Loſs! ah weep! but Tears in vain are ſhed, 
Daphnis the Great, the Good, to Heav'n is fled. 
Where diff*rent Beauties with them bid him praiſe 
And join his Voice with his contending Lays. 

Long 
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Long ſinoe theſe meaner Objects he deſpis d, 
By which we thought him bleſs d and eterniz d. 
We Thought amiſs ; But yet what worth'er Art 
Dame Nature had in ſtore, he had a Part. 
Theſe Algeus ſing: I'll ſing the glorious Sight 
How to the bleſs'd above He took his Flight. 


ALGEUS. 


O Muſes fair! O Nymphs of ſacred Groves 
(For Daphnis' Death your Tears, and Pity moves) 
Follow his Hearſe, and vail your Faces o'er, 
Preventing Shepherds in the Loſs ye bore. 

How oft? did ye to Sylvan Shades retire, 

And skipping round, the Man, and Voice admire ? 
Ye danc'd in am'rous Sport; whilſt Daphnis ſung ; 
And Ev'ning Peals of Love ſweet Venus rung. 


He much refin'd the Language of the Swain, 
And Court, and City from his Labours gain. 
In Foreign Climes Conſpicuous his Fame, 
There Learned Men admire his Learned Name. 
Homer immortal on his Eagle Wings 
With equal ardour, Engliſb Homer Sings. 
What ir one would not give her Locks ſo fair 
For Arabella's living Lock of Hair? 


/ 


Who 
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Who would not diſappointed Love regard, 
And read his Heloiſe to Abelard ? 
To know thyſelf, and thy known Duty do, 
(For human Knowledge does no further go ) 
Read his Eſſay on Man, and Virtue find 
Immortal, Amiable, Godlike, Kind. 
And Vice deform'd in ſev'ral Shapes he draws, 
Her ſecret Baits, and arbitrary Laws. 
Higher than 'tis, I cannot raiſe his Name 
His Works are living Monuments of Fame. 
ut ſee! How black the riſing Clouds appear, 
And whiſp'ring Winds their mournful Habits wear. 
Let ev'ry River murmur forth his Praiſe, 
Let ev'ry Bird loud Notes of Sorrow raiſe. 
What daily Tranſports of immortal Joy 
We liv'd in once? this Loſs doth all deſtroy. 
No more will his Harmonious Voice delight 
Our raviſh'd Ears; no more his Charms invite. 
Shades pleaſe no more, no more the cooling Breeze, 
No more ſhall we, as Once, indulge our Eaſe. 
No more will ſportive Virgins grace our Feaſts, 
Nor Songs, nor Dances entertain the Gueſts. 
If Swains, as us'al, ſhould their Sports renew 
And lightly touch the Ground as Faries do; 


Or 
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Or his enchanting Reed could exerciſe, 

Which ſummon'd from their Seats our Deities; 
Or ſhould delicious Meats our Tables dreſs, | 
Grief muſt the Heart, its proper place poſleſs. 
Whene'er a Day to Mortals brighter ſhine, 

Dark Scenes of Sorrow muſt our Hearts confine. 
And when theſe Fields neglected long, demand 
The crooked Plow-ſhare, and the Lab'rer's Hand; q 
The ſmitten Ox will ſink beneath the Yoke, 

And pitt'ing Swains their fruitleſs Goads revoke. 
Complaining Kine will from their Paſtures ſtray, 
And as they range, drops Pails of Milk away. 
Safe may you Kine, to unknown Paſtures go! 
For Tyrant-Beaſts as great a Sorrow know, 
Safe may you ſmall Birds fly your Element, 
Your hateful Foes to other Climates went 

To ſeek their Loſs, their Loſs not finding there, 
They gave their Lives to the unwilling Air. 
Rent ye your Cloaths, Be diſmal Tapers burn'd 
For Daphnis ever lov'd, and ever mourn'd. 

In flow. Proceſſion walk, let doleful Sighs 

Drawn out from beaten Breaſts aſcend the Skies, 
. Lo! Bird and Beaſt in filent Tears bewail 

And follow Daphnis to his Fun'ral Pile, 


F | Rocks 
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Rocks burſt with Grief, from Mountains cries we 
1 | 

And ghaſtly Shapes in Woods and Groves appear. 
The hungry Lyons offer'd Prey reſuſe, 

And harmleſs Lambs don't rav'nous Wolves accuſe. 
Th' affrightful Owls lament their Daphnis dead, 
For Daphnis on his Pipe unrival'd play'd. 

Let ev'ry Bark of Tree, and ſpringing Flower 
Wear Dapbnis Name, and tell his dying Hour. 
Swains watch their Sheep in pain, and mournful fit, 
For Tunes of Mirth no more their Cares remit, 


- = PHIL oO. 

Fates ſuffer no Repulſe; contented bear 
The force of Fate; not fo concern'd appear. 
Another Daphnis ſhall your Farms delight, 
And Shepherdeſſes to the Meads invite. 
Tho? far remov'd, yet he more happy ſees 
Far greater Wonders, and more pleaſant Trees, 
A ſunny Brightneſs thro? his Perſon ſhines, 
Immortal now, he Mortal things reſigns. 
Fix'd in his Glory, fix'd in firmer Love 
He ſees the wond'rous Works of God above. 
There Sweets at all times pleafant, good and fair 
Delightſom ſmell ; Sweets mix'd with purer Air. 


Pleaſures 
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Pleaſures perpet'al there don't cloy nor ſpoil 

His ardent Love; nor there do Paſſions boil. 

There filver Boughs do brighter Shades beſtow : 

There Nature's richeſt Treaſures ever grow : 

There gilded Streams with laſting Pleaſures run, 

So Daphnis* Happineſs is juſt begun. 

To him the Care of Fields and Flocks commend, 

To Sheep, and Shepherd ſtill no leſs a Friend. 

The labour'd Ground ſhall greater Harveſt yield, 

And Flow'rs, and Roſes deck round ev'ry Field. 
Ihe reſtleſs Ocean know its Bounds again, 

And Shepherdeſſes dance on the fair Moon-light 
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a PASTORAL 


Between PHILOandCHRISTIANY, 


PHIL 0. 


AIL! Bleſſed Day, that on Fudean Plains 
Brought joyful Tidings to the watchful 


Swains. 


While they to Beth'lem went, Chriſtiany, ſay 
Who watch'd the Sheep from Harm, or did they 
ſtray ? 


CHRISTIANY 


Angels, I deem, their ſafer Guardians were 
Sent by the Father of the new-born Heir 
Whom Shepherds found within a Manger laid, 
And told abroad the Words the Angels ſaid. 


Such 
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Such Care what Flocks can boaſt ? Such God what 


Swain ? 


Not Egypt, ſuch a God, nor Care, Philiſtine Train 


PHIL O. 


What Flocks can boaſt of ſuch amazing Love, 
The Son of God, the Lord from Heav'n above; 
He, the great Shepherd of his Sheep, did die, 
And brought his Lambs from long Captivity ? 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs, 
Salvation only to our God belongs. 


CARISTIAN Y. 


We read of Heroes that have Heroes ſlain, 
And conquer'd Kingdoms, but could never gain 
O' er Death the Victory; Sin, Death and Hell 
With their Black Prince by this great Conqu'ror fell. 
Come, my Beloved, my Beloved's mine 
And I am his, what Love's compar'd to thine? 


PHIL oO. 


Tho! mean his Birth to kill deſtructive Pride, 
Not ſuch Attendance at a Monarchs Side. 
Celeſtial Hoſts ſung Anthems at his Birth, 
*Glory to God on High, and Peace on Earth, 
*Good 
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God will towards Men. And, Led by a Star, 
The Magi came to worſhip him from far. 

And Shepherd's Hearts rung Peals of Love, and Praife, 
That all Judæa was in great Amaze. 

Herod the Great heard this ſtrange News and fear'd, 
And ask'd the Wiſemen, when the Star appear'd. 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs, 
Salvation only to our God belongs. 


CHRISTIAN Y. 


What ſudden Joy firſt ſeiz d them in the Night, 
I can't but think, at that tranſcendent Light, 
And Rapſody ſo Sweet? what haſte they mov'd 
Not, as to idle Shows by ſome belov'd ; 
So Abram gladly to Moriab's Land 
Made haſte to ſlay his Son by God's command. 
Come, my Beloved, ny Beloved's mine, 
And, I am his, what Love's compar'd to thine? 


PHIL o. 


Ho ſtupid were the Rabbies of the Jett, 
How ſlothful were they when they heard the News 
The Wiſemen brought to Herod, Herod Them | 
Not to go ſee their Chriſt at Betblebem? | 

And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs, 
Salvation only to our God belongs. | 
ME | CHRIS. 
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C HND 
It was, Chri/tiany, baſe Ingratitude, 
Ghriſt in their Country Born, and they fo rude 
( Foretold fo often.) not to ſearch him out. 
PI! fing thy Name, O Chriſt, in joyful Shout. 
Thou left'ſt thy Father's Boſom, and reveal'd 
The way to Heav'n, which Sin from Man conceal'd. 
Come, my Beloved, my Beloved's mint, 
And, I am his, «what Love's compar*d to thine ? 
* 
PHIL O. 
How lovingly he calls his Lambs to feed 
On Bread from Heaven, whoſe Lambs can m 
need? 
“I am the Bread of Life, This if you eat, 
« You ſhall not die, Indeed my Fleſh is Meat, 
% My Blood indeed is Drink. I am that Bread 
« FromH eav'n that came, Your Fathers all are dead 
* That did eat Manna in the Wilderneſs, 
% Fat Ye this Bread, eternal Life poſſeſs. 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns, 'and Songs, 
Salvation only to our God belongs. 


CHRISTIANY. 
Hear, in another Place, his heav'nly Words: 


What heav'nly Language, Shepherd, is our Lord's 
os — 
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Come ye that Labour, I will give you Reſt: 

Come ye to me with heavy Burdens preſs d. 

*© gBleſs'd are the Poor in Spirit, Their's is Heav'n, 

« Bleſs'd they that Mourn, to them ſhall Joy be 

giv'n. 

te Bleſs'd are the Meek, They ſhall the Earth l 

«© Bleſs'd they That hunger, thirſt for Righteouſ- 
nels: (* | 

They ſhall be fill d, and have much Plenteouſaeſs. 

% Rleſs'd are the Merciful, they ſhall obtain 

Mercy. Bleſs'd are the Pure in Heart, They'll gain 

The Sight of God. Bleſs'd they, that Peace do make, 

God's Children they are call'd; and, for the ſake 

Of Righteouſneſs Who perſecuted are, 

Bleſsed are They, and Heav'n ſhall be their Share. 

Come, my Beloved, my Beloved's mine 

And, I am his, what Love's compar'd to thine ? 


es. 


Whatever Books the Learned may admire, 
The Holy- Bible is my ſole Deſire. 
For ev'ry Line tranſports my longing Soul, 
And all my Senſes raviſh'd with the whole. 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs, 
Salvation only to our God belongs. 


CHRIS. 
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CHRISTIANY. 
How deep Men dig to bring the Di'monds 
forth, | 

There's one, ten Thouſand Thoufand Worlds is worth 
In Holy Writ, ſearch, find, Love holds him faſt, 
If thou canſt keep him, Thou a Kingdom haſt. 
Come, my Beloved, my Beloved's mine, 
And I am his, what Love's compar'd to thine ? 


d\ PHIL0 


Thy Name, Sweet Jeſus, ſo inſpires my Breaſt, 
I long to be with thee, and be at Reſt. 
For what are all theſe Fields, theſe Flocks I have, 
To thy rich, happy Realms beyond the Grave ? 
Mine all are thine, the Shepherd, and the Sheep, 
And *tis a Crime thine own away to keep. 
As thou haſt bleſs d my Flocks, my Flocks ſhall 

bleed, | 

And be diſtributed to thine in need. 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs, 
Salvation only to our God belongs. 


— — 


G CHRIS. 


M 
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CHRISTIANYT, 


As Chriſt hath largely multiply'd my Store, 
PI! give moſt bountifully to the Poor. 
Tis his Command to love and to do Good; 
So lov'd he us, to ſhed his precious Blood. 
Come, my Beloved, my Beloved's mine, 
And I am his; what Love's compar'd to thine ? 


FXT LO. 

O Sweeteſt, Deareſt, Everlaſting Love, 
Sav*our of Souls, and Advocate above! | 
Thou, once in Paſtures green, didft feed thy Sheep, 
And thy Dear bought ones now from wand'ring 

_ | | 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs, 
Salvation only to our God belongs. 


CHRISTIANY 


Great Judge of Quick, and Dead! Vouchſafeto ſtand 


Our Friend at Death, and thy Tribunal Grand. 
Death wou'd us ſwallow ! Satan will accule ! 
Our Conſciences condemn ! thy Mercy uſe! 
By thy deep Wounds and meritorious Death 
Receive our Spirits, when we loſe our Breath. 


Come, 


Po Ms on ſeveral Occafions. 43 
Come, my Beloved, my Beloved's mine, 
And I am his, what Love's conpar'd to thine ? 


Pi 1&% 


Down in the Town at Church, we'll go To- day 
Our humble, and our ann'al Thanks to pay 
That God our Nature to him did unite, 
O! IPePs Glory, and the Gentiles Light! 
There, in the midſt, our ſure Defence he ſtands, 
That none can take us from his pow'rful Hands. 
Our Faith he ſtrengthens, and his Gifts beſtows, 
To ſome, theſe Tokens, and to others, thoſe. 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs, 
Salvation only to our God Belongs. | 


CURISTIAND 


Come, let us go, and there we will receive 

The Pledge, that Feſus did at Parting leave; 

And when we've done, a Table ſhall be ſpread, 

And at Our coſt poor Families be fed. 

Let us do good to all (for Chriſtians love ) 

And imitate our gen'rous Lord above. 

For our Diſcourſe, we'll chuſe a Theme Divine, 

And Hymns to Hymns, we for our Mirth will join. 
G 2 Well 
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We'll not diſpute about the Trinity, 

But humbly will adore the Myſtery 

Of Jeſus Chriſt our Lord's Nativity. 

But only this I'll ſay.— | 
Is Sin aton'd for, or the Wrath of God 

Yet pacify*d, if the Son's not allow'd 

Equal to God the Father ? Adam's Sin 

To him hath odious infinitely been; 

So that, the Ranſom muſt be infinite | 
If the Son's Wounds, the Father's Wrath requite. 
To God the Father equal is the Son, 

The Holy Ghoſt to both, Myſterious Three in One. 
Come, qny Beloved, my Beloved's mine, | 
And I am his, what Love's compar'd to thine 2 
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An EPITHALAMIUM 
On the MAAIIAGE of R W. Gent, 


Nrow- nen hath perform'd the Knot, 
N And ſeal'd your Nuptial Joy, 
Thrice Happy, Happy be your Lot! 

Let 3 125 Bliſs N 


Whether i in Town, or Country 880 
Vour Hours fly ſwift away, x 
May the ſame Love, by which you met 
Together, n&er decay. iis l 


As when the Turtle firſt does chuſe 
. His loving, faithful Mate, 
He, if ſhe dies, his true Love ſhews, 
And Lonely mourns his Fate. 


If Heav'n ſhould hopeful Sons beſtow, 
Or blooming Daughters fair ; 
In theſe their Father's Virtues grow; 
And thoſe their Mother's ſhare. 
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To Crown your Bliſs I wiſh you Health, 
Should Fortune kinder prove; 
Or, ſhould ſhe take away her Wealth ; 
You happy ſtill in Love. 


) 
POIDLIS052209990008390508 


On the MARRIAGE of N. N. Gent. 


TJT7I1THIN the facred Orb of Nuptial Love, 

With a kind, tender, loving Spouſe you 
move. | 

All Happineſs around your Perſon wait! 

All Love, all Joy attend your alter'd State! 

Such as when Innocence was in her Prime, 

The Golden Age when Mankind knew no Crime; 

When all was Peace, and Innocence, and Love, 

Like to the bleſsd Inhabitants above. 

Like to the Silyer.Streams by Lunar Ray 

Be calm your Joys, and undiſturb'd your Day. 

Like to the Vernal Bloom may they encreaſe 

And ?till they are Eternal, never Ceaſe. 

All Marriages well made, make happy Lives, 

Wives love their Husbands, Husbands love their Wives. . 

Both 
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Both draw one way, Riches with Pleaſures flow, 
They have an Antepaſt of Heav'n below. 
But oh ! who can deſcribe that wretctied Liſe, 
Faults in the Husband, Humours in the Wife? 
To Ships at Sea is Matrimony like, 
Some their Foes conquer, ſome their Colours ſtrike : 
Some ſink, and ſome with their Triumphant Sails 
Throughout their Voy'ge have ſmooth, and pleaſant 

Gales. 
Serenely you enjoy a large Eſtate, 
Yet your great Bleſſing is a prudent Mate. 
If Pity is eſſential to the Fair, 
If Piety, and Prudence Virtues are, 
And, if two Souls combin'd in Love are bleſgd, 
Sir, with ſubſtantial Bliſs you are poſſeſs'd. 
If from your Loins a Son and Heir proceed, 
May he the Father ſhow in ev'ry Deed : 
All Ornaments of the Fair Sex adorn 
A Female, if a Female ſhould be born. 
And when ftern Death ſhall come, he brings no dread 
Before you Long'd to be with Chriſt your Head, 


47 


FS 


The. 
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ccc ce 


On the BR E A C H of a 


MARRIAGE- ConTRACT, 


In the Character of 


SEMELBRIGHT o SAXY. 


F all the Days and Hours you can beſtow 

To walk abroad, and viſit whom you know; 
Can't you withdraw a- while to write a Line, 
And let one Hour of all your Time be mine? 
What moves ſuch Diſaffection in your Breaſt ? 
Have you forgot the Love you once e 
Hath ſome malicious Woman interpos d, 
And faid, I loy'd another and diſelosd 
The Secrets of your Heart? Can you believe 
Theſe Silver-Lies, that I can you deceive ? 

The Sun another Year will bring about, 

And, O hard Heart! not anſwer what I wrote. 


Fool 
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Foal that I am! to think to write again, 
And Four a'ready I have ſent in vain : 
But you ne'er wrote to know how I did fare, 
What if I'm murder'd, drown'd, or in Deſpair 
What's that to you, you ſay!— Well take thy Vows, 
Which conſecrated thee my only Spouſe. 
Remember when I lay confin'd in Bed, 
How you fat by me, and the Tears you ſhed ; 
You pray'd th* immortal Pow'rs my Health reſtore, 
For, if your Darling dy d, you'd be no more. 
You wiſh'd Revenge from injur'd Gods above, 
Should you inconſtant to your Lover prove. 
When Eagles ceaſe to fly, and Fire to burn, 
Then I ſhall ceaſe to Love Let me be torn, 
& As ſmall as Atoms, if I am forſworn 
Said you, and then Shall my Semelbright die 
&« Life of my Soul, in her Virginity ? 
« No, no, live, live to bury me, my Dear; 
Mother of Children yet I need not fear. 
& And ſhould the Father only B—s—p be 
„ Your Son hereafter may be A. B. C. 
One like the Father, may be handſom, black, 
% Nor your fine White and Red the ſecond lack.“ 
If you theſe Love-paſt Honey-words deny, 
And ſwear you flatter'd *cauſe I might not die, 


H PI 
Q 
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I'll ſwear to theſe — ſign'd with dear Saxy's Hand 
Your Love till Death I have at my Command 
Letters on Letters piPd, and I can ſhow 

( The Cuts whereof your skilful Fingers know, ) 
Moſes and Aaron, the Commandments Ten, 

Like Copper Plate, drawn by your dext'rous Pen, 
I read you perjur'd Doctor when I look 

( Which was your Preſent) in that * ſacred Book. 


| Where, or with whom (for let the Injur'd ſpeak) 
Whoſe Tears her Food are, and her Heart-ſtrings 
break ? hes | 
Was it at Ball, Spring-Gardens, or the Play ? 
Was it at Church, or when you went to pray? 
The Dying's Daughter weeping in the Room, 
And the fair Damſel dying in her Bloom, 
Drew your Concern for the diſtreſſed Fair, 
And, like the Turtle, in her Grief did Share; 
Or was it when you Sir Zobn's Child baptiz'd 
You flighted me, and all my Charms deſpis'd 
Where 1mbecella ogled, and you ſigh'd ? 
Well! well! you have the Proverb verify'd, 


Out of Sight, out of Mind. Good Sir, But hold, 
Tho' Puniſhment is ſlow, ſhe'll come three- fold. 


The Whole Duty of Man. 
PII 
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I once thought that your Purity was ſuch, 

You'd be afraid's Woman's Fleſh to touch; 

I pitiful Semelbright's Caſe bewaiPd, 

That &er a p — n Oer her Heart prevaib'd: 
Nay, I had almoſt vow'd to live a Maid, 

Twas on a Sunday when you preach'd and ſaid, 
&« Bleſs'd are the pure in Heart, for they ſhall ſee 
„God. O good God! how great aWretch is He,” 
To preach of Purity, and fo impure to be 

I well remember, tho? you now forget, 

One Ev'ning when we walk'd in Somerſet, 

When we had ta'en a Turn or two around, 


And felt ſweet Raptures from the French Horn's 
Sound; 


Like a Logician you your Suit began : 

* An handſom Maid deſerves a handſom Man, 
« Semelbright is an handſom Maid. Ergo, 
The Minor I deny'd, the Minor you 

To prove proceeded : Venus ne er was bleſs'd 
With half the Charms of which I was poſſeſgd : 
You ſpun it out, and prov'd it otherwiſe ; 

But all ſince prov'd Hypocriſy and Lies. 

Before you left the Town, how loth to part 
Was you from me the Comfort of your Heart. 


3 & Yon 
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You vow'd to me, as you in Go p did truſt, 

For ever, ever, to be true and juſt, 

W—nm—rs Witneſs of the Vows you made, 
The S——y'$ Witneſs where a-while you ſtaid 
Mingling your pearly Tears with Tears of min e, 
And Pledges of Sincerity did join. 

Claſp'd in each others Arms we ſeal'd the ſame 
We Two but One, and our two Names one Name, & 
With Kiſſes given o'er and oer again. 


Adieu! thou Traytor , worſt of all Mankind, 
And Words of. Miſchief with thy Love combin'd, 
Make me the Subject of your Evning Falk, 

With whom you now converſe, and where you walk. 
Shew her my Hand! Oh! ſhow her you my Name, 
Snew her how oft* your Love till Death I am. 
Shew her my reſt no more, no more, adieu ! 
I am as eaſy, as you are untrue. 

No more my Spirit thy- Companion be, 

No more I'll Breakfaſt in my Thoughts with thee ; 
No more your Abſence Semelbright ſhall vex, 

No more your Silence ſhall my Mind perplex. 

The Summer-Days that you and I have ſpent 

In Groves and Gardens with retir'd £2 


The 
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The Rural Pleaſures, and the ſportive Games 
That we've enjoy d ſhall now forget their Names. 
With what ſtrong Arm, as if he fhould be ſhown 
The Centre of the Earth, was Brachy thrown 
By Fortipes, who e' en before had ſeen : 
Two ſtrong-leg'd Men his conquer'd on the Green; 
II all forget, and as at LZebe's Deep, 
Oblivion drink to lull my Woes aſleep. 
No doubt, you Hope, as you have me deſpis'd, 
To read me maſſacred, or advertis d 
For Robbery or ſome enormous Crime, 
But I'm, kind Sir, more cautious of my Prime. 
Howe' er I can't but think but that you ſigh, 
And your Heart bleeds, when you're in privacy, 
Howe' er, Farewel ! and if you Vengeance dread, 
Begin to die *till all your Crimes are dead. 


THE 
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THE 
CointRs ExECUTED: 


e 


On a C— NX — 85H Clergyman's 
remarkable ENT ERPYHRI Z k. 


12 O? Kings, as human Gods, o'er Mortals 
reign, 

Tho? they, with Pow'r impartial Laws ordain, 

Vice to ſuppreſs, and Virtue recompence, 

Yet Laws themſelves have little Influence; 

Some dar'd beyond their awful Bounds to ſtray 

In a deceitful and deſtructive Way; 

They dar'd fo far, that Counties much did moan 

The Countleſs Evils of the feigned Coin. 

But what oppos'd a gen'ral Overthrow ? 

Who ſeiz'd the Banes? Do you deſire to know? 
Why 
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Why then I'll tell As ſoon as flying Fame 
To her victorious Darling id came, 
And told th* impending Ruin of the State, 
How to deceive, the Lawleſs laid in Wait ; 
What Freedom they themſelves had long allow'd 
In William's Name, to feign their Coinage good : 
Heroic Valour fir'd our Hero's Breaſt, 
And he, when others “ faild, did ſtand the Teſt. 
He long purſu'd them in the Wind and Rain, 
Long did he ſeek, but ſonght as yet in vain; 
O'er craggy Hills at laſt the Racer ran, 
Conveying C a T o to his Country's Bane : 
Safe was he bronght, ſafe were the Banes ſecur'd, 
His + Loſs for Love, He valiantly endur'd ; 
His awful Preſence with his Strength conjoin'd, 
Seiz d what thoſe counterfeiting Rogues had coin'd. 
Horrid the Crime! and horrid the Intent 
Inteſtine Wars to raiſe, and Broils foment! 
*T was in Ofober, when fierce Bor'as blow'd, 
And ſwelling Rains the Meadows overflow'd. 
*T was then, and let that Month recorded be, 
And tell the Dangers to Poſterity : 


*The Clergyman broke open the Door where the 
Coiners were aſleep, when the Conſtables were afraid to 
break through and venture. 

+ His eager Purſuit for the Good of his Country, was 
the Death of his famous Mare. wa 

hat 


. T8: . 
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What if revengeful Rogues, the Rogues to ſave; 
With rude Aſſaults had ſlain our Hero brave? 
What if the Rogues, their Fury not allay'd, 
Had Havock of his ancient Treaſures made; 
Nor might have this ſuffic'd, but ey'ly bent 
They might have ſlain his armleſs Inonocent : 
His Worth, his Life, his Darling, and his All 


Had J/—1f—r4 rather loſt, than we to fall, 


So firm a Patr'ot for his Country's Cauſe, 
Who'd rather die himſelf, that England's Laws 
Demands moſt juſtly ev'ry Britons Praiſe, 

And bids the Beſt of Poets tune his Lays : 

The beſt of Poets, Sir, can only ſtring 

That Lyre, on which muſt future Ages ſing: 
But yet thy Merits ſummon out the Crowds, 
Who raptur'd with the Deed, alarm the Clouds. 
Bright Silver Thames doth ſoftly murmur Praiſe 
And CormuaPs glorious Hero far conveys. 


On 
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Sie ee Ae g Er F Ae oe eee 


On the ABSENCE of | 


A Pious, Beautiful, Young LADY 
from CHURCH. 


1 WAs wond'rous ſtrange ! the Church for- 
gat her Voice, 


Nor Hymns, nor Pſalms remember'd to rejoice. 
The ſacred Walls continu'd Showers wept, 
And mournful Members, as they ſung, they ſlept, 
One ſtar'd, and ſtood, another ſigh'd and fat, 
One ſaid half Verſe, and One he knew not what. 
The melancholy Pews ſeem'd to lament, 
As if they'd Senſe to know ſome Diſcontent. 
Bur chiefly Florus who Amanda lov'd, 
Amanda him, he a true Convert prov'd. 
Amanda was not here, that Heav*nly-born 
Whom Beauty, Wealth and Piety adorn. 
Her Manners artleſs, innocent her Mien, 
Her Aſpect lively, and her Mind ſerene: 
Her Zeal with Prudence mix'd, a Heart inclin'd 
To ev'ry Good; a condeſcending Mind. 

5 8 1 To 
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To ev'ry Chriſtian (of whatever Name) 

If Pious, and not obſtinate the ſame, 

She calmly Reaſons, not in vain contend, 

% Do all our Actions to God's Glory tend, 

«© The Good of all Mankind, &en of our Foes 
% Do we, our Sa'vour imitate in thoſe ? 


Whene'er the ſacred Orator declares 

The Will of God, ſhe moſt attentive hears, 

| Lays up the heav'nly Treafure in her Heart, 

And meditates on the great Truth a-part. 

The ſtragling Beaus that peep'd at Church and 
Lavght, 

By her Example have to Chriſt been caught. 

Ladies that never us'd their Voice to tune, 

Sing with the meaneſt, and with them commune. 

Their wide and monſtrous H— ps and gaudy 
Dreſs 3 

Are laid aſide, and Chriſt their Righteouſneſs. 

Twenty poor Boys and Girls at her Expence 

Sing daily Praiſes to Omnipotence. 

She univerſal in her Love, does take 

God for her Guide, who'll ne'er her Cauſe forſake. 

Where two or three in Chriſt together meet, 

Their Harmony how great! Their Joys how ſweet! 


One 
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One Heart, one Soul, one Mind do all inſpire 
From the Heart warm, and touch'd with heav'nly 


Fire. 
The inward Peace they feel no Tongue can tell, 
That Peace that does the World's falſe Peace excel, 


SPSS S VEST EN NI LW 


EE © 3 


On His Royal Highneſs the Duke of 
8 


'S; PE was Defeated, de fought not 
We neither cop'd, nor waded ; 
Nor yet haul'd we thro? our hard Lot, 
How was our Honour faded ! 


Till thou O Royal Youth ! aroſe, 
And fought in our Defence, 
At Culloden the Rebel-Foes 


You bang'd, and drove from thence. 


116 On 


| 
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On the Brave Colonel GARDNER. 


O move the pow'rful Soul which lives in Man 
And rules, the Cowards can't the Reaſon ſcan: 
To School the cruel, Rebels to confine, 
To make our Urn in equal Glory Shine 
With our immortal Souls, then imitate 
Brave Gardner's Loyalty, tho' ſad his Fate. 
Deſerted by his Troops, he bravely ſtood 
And many kill'd, before my ſpill'd his Blood, 


3 Proſpect of PEACE, 


OME, bleſſed Bird of Paradiſe ! 
Where-cer you ſit, and ſing ; 
Strait to that happy Land doth riſe 
A rich a beauteous Spring. 


The gie /d and troubled Heart you eaſe, 
With ſweet Exceſs rejoice 3 
Diſcord, and Want, and Battles ceaſe 
At thy Angelic Voice. 


£92 
On 
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On a certain honourable good GEN T L E- 
MAN. | 


ONOURS, the Gifts of Kings, illuſtr'ous 
ſhine | 

But more illuſtr'ous Charity divine. 

You are that good Samaritan ; to give, 

And then preſerve, what firſt you did relieve. 


On à certain good DIVINE. 


Good Divine! true Miniſter of Chriſt, 
Sure, thou art number'd in the happy Liſt, 
Unask'd You give, while ſome, with eager Eyes 
' Honours, and Wealth purſue, you both deſpiſe. 
You, as a Stranger here, to Strangers kind, 
And all that know thee, know thy humble Mind. 


On O—r—tor er. 


1 NG to a few in Colleges that dwell 
Noiſe hath been made by Ariſtotle's Bell. 

Your Logick now with Elocution join'd | 

Muſt charm the Curious, and inſtruct Mankind, 


[ 
| 


On 
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62 R moſt graceful on the Stage we ſee: 
He mourns, we weep, he glad, in Tranſports we, 

Shakeſpear well wrote the Paſſions of the Mind: 

The Paſſions he well acts in ev'ry kind. 

If he but pleaſe God, as he hath the Town, 

He need not fear, but Heav'n will be his own: 


On the FO. 


F ULL of himſelf, and Ape of all Mankind, 
The Lady's jeſt; and to his Reaſon blind; 

The Morn in Dreſs; the Ev'ning with the fair, 

And who is this? the Fop with formal Air. 


To my FRIENDS. 


F | O you, who readily inclin'd, 
Kind Sirs, this Book to buy, 
Ten thouſand Thanks the Author bind 


For your Gratuity. 


Who wou'd be happy ſhou'd do Good 
As well as do no Harm, - 
Or is he cleansd by Jeſu's Blood 


Whoſe wond'rous Love ſnhou'd ham. 
"2 
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On any Ill Natur d MAN. 


W HO E'E R thou art that doſt delight 
To break thy Neigbour's Peace, 
To live in Envy, Hate, and Spite 

Thy Sorrows never ceaſe. 


A Torment to thyſelf alive 
When Time ſhall be no more; 


Theſe, after Death, in thee ſurvive 
When nought can thee reſtore. 


On an honeſt unfortunate MAN. 


Wir n Pity, Ran. I repeat thy Fate 
Thou till art honeſt tho? unfortunate : ' 


Tho? adverſe Fortune frowns, like Bias be, 
And ſhould ſhe take thy All, ſhe can't rob Thee; 


On any Contented MAN. 


5 HY Alantum ſufficit doth need no more, 
Like Aglaus happy in thy little Store; 


Amongſt no Kings nor Generals was he, 

And yet proclaĩm'd the Happieſt to be, 

*« At laſt within an humble Cottage found 

© With his own Hands manuring his own Ground. 


On 
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On a certain Expeditious MAN. 


O R Figures famous, and diſcerning Eye, 
And for diſpatch who can with Damon vie? 
He, Cæſar like, all things at once can do, 
Think, write and dictate both to me and You. 


On a Modeſt Ingenious MA N. 


F. RST of all Virtues Courage may be nam'd, 
And Modeſty too much is to be blam'd. 
As modeſt YirgiPs Aid had been hid 
(Rapture of Ages ſince) Fates did forbid : 
So in his Eyes his Merits nothing ſeem, . 
He diſapproveth popular Eſteem. 


On «a WEAVER. 


A* TIST moſt old! who weaveſt for thy Bread, 


Do, if thou can'ſt keep Sorrow from thy Thread. 
Swift runs the Shuttle and the Thread is cloſe, 

In ſpite of thee will Sorrow interpoſe. 

Fer ſince Pandora's Box — 

The Goods, and Ills of Life are mix'd together, 
And he that will have one, muſt have the other. 


(SSH 


On 


MW 
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On the PEACE. 


J"UROPE, with Tears and Blood run- Oer 
Hath heard thy charming Voice, 
Melodious Bird! Wives weep no more; 
And Mothers now rejoice. 


A A A A AA i II oo > 


Contending Kings their Fury ceaſe 4 
And Horrour hides it's Face, 
Thee they congratulate, ſweet Peace! . 
Thee in their Arms embrace. * 
* 
As when a Hurricane is paſt 0 


With fallen Tow'rs and Trees, 
With much Concern the dreadful waſte 
The peaceful Trav'ller ſees, 


So long at Peace may George our King 
Reign Maſter of the Main ; 


Down to the Deep her Top- Maſts bring, 
If F — ce ſhould break again. 


IP . 


K A 
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A Petition to APOLLO. 


AV AK E, Apollo, View Great Britain round; 
The Muſes weep, thy Sons in Tatters found; 
You heard when Bards of old to you complain'd 
You crown'd their Labours, now a Bagd's diſdain'd, 
Tis true, fair Venus wounds, but when ſhe fees 
Her Lover fick, ſhe pays the Doctor's Fees. 
Not bloody Mars denies his Children Cloaths 
Nor Food, nor Money to ſubdue his Foes. 
Why ſhould Apollo then negle& the Muſe, 
Or his Aſſiſtance to his Sons refuſe, 
And ſee baſe Men his Sciences abuſe ? 
Shall I for K p-, R- ch my Brains confound. 
A Penny for my ſelf, for them a Pound? 
Muſt Bread, and Cheeſe and Water be my Fare, 
While at Pontack's their Wine and Fowl they ſhare ? 
Pbæbus, Fare wel] Farewel! My weeping Muſe, 
Farewel, Parnaſſus ! where ſt—ry'd Authors uſe. 


In Adami Lapſum. 
P OST Viri Lapſum, cecidit ruinà 
Sub gravi mentis modus, ut cupido 
Cuique, & injuſſi, vetitique nequam, 
| | Jam manet uſque. 
| 8 Nec 
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Nec Dei Leges, Hominis Poteſtas 
Nec regant mentem, moriturus ardet 
Criminum guſtu, Juveniſque culpas 


Faaat inepis. 
Proximo inſonti maledicit alter 
Invidens rebus; meliore fato 
Interim fretus, Sibi Si placeret 
Reda putare. 


Quo datur Sermo, mala ni redarguat 
vel Deum Laudet ? tamen alter altum 
Per tuum nomen, Deus O tremende, | 
Dira tonabit, 
Nunc dolos (expers Oculo priori) 
Nuncupat verum, bono falſa quærit, 
Vera dum perdit, crepat ut Superba 

Rana Tumeſcens. 
Poculum Lymphæ relevat laborans 
Os Siti magna, Mare ſed voramus, 
Terra cum Ponto Sat'an eſt avaro? 


Ergo caveta, 
Quod Deus juſſit, fieri neceſſe eſt; 
Quod Vetat, noli : Pete, & obtinebis 
Vota, ſed voces tibi nec remiſſas 
2 Nowvit iniquas, 


WW 
K a | Me 
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Me ſegnis non figis Amor? ſunt omnia præſtd 
Crux, Arcus, Faculum Chriftus, & Hoſtis Ego. 


Dꝰ 8 T thou not yet, flow Love, take hold 
of me 


And view Chriſt bleeding, dying on the Tree 
He ſtill thy Friend, and thou his Foe to be? 


By another H A N D. 


LMIGH TY Savour! when I ſee 
The Form of ſuff*ring Deity ; 
When preſs'd with Anguiſh, I deplore 
The Wounds for me thy Perſon bore, 
Oh! teach my ſtubborn Soul to melt 
Preſs'd with the conſcious Weight of Guilt, 
And when beneath thy Croſs I bow, 
While Penitence bids Sorrow flow, 
Oh! Let one Ray of Light divine 
Chear a dejected Soul like mine, 
Not he who by thy facred Side | 
Raigd by thy Promiſe, Pardon'd dyd 
With greater Rapture can receive 
Thy Mercy, or thy Pow'r believe 
Than I, who humbly at thy Feet, 
With trembling Awe, this Gift intreat. 


For 
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For this alone J earneſt ſue, 

Feſus ! forgive, mild Saviour, do! 

And, as with panting Heart I riſe, 
Repentance ſtreaming from my Eyes, 
Let me, inſtructed by thy Grace, 
Studious thy bright Example trace. 

As thro' this Wilderneſs I go 
Encompaſs'd round with Pain and Woe. 
My Heart oppreſs'd, expos'd my Head 
Without the ſhelter of a Shade, 
While ſome revile, and ſome upbraid 

* Poor object of malicious Sport ! 

Do thou my Suff'ring Soul ſupport. 
And when ſtrong Nature, fond of Eaſe 
Repines to yield to Wrongs like theſe, 
Oh! whiſper in my liſt'ning ear | 
0 Can'ſt thou refuſe like me to bear 

* Or think-it thy Diſgrace or Loſs 
Jo ſhare the Honours of my Croſs ? 
No, Bleſſed Lord! for thee Ell take 


The deepeſt Wounds the World can make, 


If thou, whoſe Life one ſpotleſs Scene 
Of kind Benevolence to Men ; 

Yet modeſt, hid, deſpis'd, and Poor 
Could'ſt Death at laſt for Man endure; 


Can 
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Can I averſe, or doubtful be 

To bear a ſmall Reproach for thee ? 

No. Should the World's deluſive Joys 
In all it's flat ring Glory riſe, 

And ſhould the preſent Storm encreaſe, 
And drive me far to diſtant Seas, 

In the wide World, and treach'rous Tide 
Be thou my Anchor, and my Guide. 
For, ſince thy Blood, the precious Prize 
Redeem'd my Soul from Guilt and Vice, 
P11 call my ſelf no more my own, 
But live to God, and God alone. 


LEY £« NG R 
In blank YV E R S E. 


F all the Paſſions that diſturb the Man, 
There is not one more direful than Revenge, 
Or Diabolical: For Lucifer 

When Force prevail'd not to him, nor his Fends 
Heav'n to regain by Pride, and Folly loſt, 
Reveng'd himſelf on God, by Fall of Man, 


But learn from Holy Writ the Puniſhment 
Which 
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Which he does now, and will more, one Day feel; 
Eternal Pains,. unutterable Woes, 

A Separation from th* Eternal Fair 

The Sea of Beauty, Beatific Viſion, 

Which fills the Saints with everlaſting Joy. 


For the refuſal of a ſingle Bow 
Bad Haman vow'd revenge to Mordecai, 
And all the Jews: a Gallows high, he built 
But he was hang'd, and Mordecai preferr'd. 


Abſtract of Folly! Sad Cataſtrophy ! 
When for Lucinda's Gold or Czlia's Charms 
He hangs, or drowns or runs upon his Sword, 
Croſs'd in Preferments, or by Loſſes vex'd, 
Elſe with a Piſtol ſtops his vital Breath. 
Let him but muſe on Jab's Adverſity, 
Or a mild Saviour bleeding on the Croſs, 
Theſe drive away Deſpair, and ſullen Thoughts 
And God is prais'd for Evil and for Good ; 
A ſad Return for Benefits conferr'd, 
To ſpit the Great Creator in the Face, 
The worſt of all Revenge is Suicide. 


Lately a Wealthy M—ch— ts fav'rite Son 
By Pray'rs, and Tears intreated to forſake 


His 
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His perverſe Temper, and his crooked ways; 
He to the Indies ſaibd; the Indian Air 
No Reformation wrought, Self ſtill was Self. 
Landed at Length on native Engliſb Shore 

His Vices landed ; happy had he been, 

If by God's Grace, he'd ſunk them in the Seas. 
They, like a Torrent, or like Fire confin'd 
Burſt out a-freſh, and hurl'd him headlong down 
The precipice of Ruin, and Deſtruction. 

At laſt, recover'd with more firm Reſolves 

His loving and indulging Father got 

A Clerkſhip for him in the * Stannaries, 

Now all ſeem'd right, and baniſh'd Virtue ſeem*d 
(If ever ſhe was here) to be recall'd. 

To his Devotion conſtant, ſober, grave, 

His Buſineſs his Diverſion, Pſalms his Flute. 
Alas! he did not watch, and pray, for Sin 
Steals on us unawares, we Captives fall. 


In a fair Country Town a Damſel dwelt 

(The Daughter of a homely Magiſtrate ) 
And ſhe was virtuous, dutiful and Fair; 
On her he fix d his Choice: ſhe ſeem'd iriclin'd; 
Unwilling was her Father to the Match. 
With Pray'rs, and Tears his Courtſhip he renew'd 3 

| | » Tin-Mines, - i 
Still 
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Still wis repuls'd, no other Terms could gain. 
Fatal Repulſe to him! with Piſtols arm'd | 
The One with Powder charg'd, and one with Ball. 
The Firſt was fir'd, the Fair Affrighted was, 
Obedience to her Father till ſhe pleaded. 

The ſecond follow'd ſoon, and with his Blood 

And Brains beſmear'd her Father's Walls around. 
Great Conqueror of Death, our Battles Fight 

In ſtrong Temptations Hour; we of ourſelves 

Do fall, uplifted by thy Grace, we ſtand. 


Why muſt the Heroe of a Country die 
By Duel, O inglorious Duelling |! 
A Word well ſpoke, ill ta*en, or friv'lous Cauſe 
| Provoke thee to deſtroy thy Brother's Life 
And leave a weeping Spouſe and Pledges young, 
Thy ſelf a Murderer, thy Country's Bane 
And whoſe art thou, but his whom you obey'd ? 
How dares weak Man of Elements compos'd 


(Whoſe Strength is like a Reed, whoſe Honour Duſt.) 


Challenge the God Omnipotent to Arms 


And rob him of his Right? Vengeance is mine, 
T will repay it, Saith the Lord, 


In vain that Man contends to keep Revenge 
From his Abode, that hath a Shrew his Wife. 


L Let 


| 
| 
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Let him, like Orpheus, play, or with his Voice 

Like Farinelli ſing ; or let him uſe 

The rougher Muſick of Alcides* Club, 

Three famous Heroes! one did Pluto charm 

And Beaſts, and Woods and Rocks danc'd to his 
Flute; 5 

The ſecond lately charm'd Britannia's Ears, 

And Hercules, twelve fam'd Exploits perform'd. 

Theſe once he did, as Pagan Authors write. 

Moſt true it is the evil Spirit left 

King Saul, when David play'd ; but ne'er forſakes 

A Shrew. For as the rapid Courſer runs | 

To the fix'd Mark, fo Ruin ſhe purſues. 

Be but indulgent, and you are undone, 

Undone, if you deny; ſhe vows Revenge. 


Her Faſhions, Viſits ; and her Equipage, 

Long Meals, and Longings, coſtly Furniture, 
Her Preſents, Plays, her Baths, or German Spaws, 
Or with Some F—v—te at Tunbridge-Wells. 
Hard Man! what, to deny thy ſecond ſelf, 
The Partner of thy Woes, thefe Lawful Sports ? 
O harder Man and Husband ! Zeda's ſick, | 
Leda, that brought her Lord Ten Thouſand Pounds, 
When do you ſend theſe neceſſary Folks 
Phyſicians, Apothecaries, Nurſes, 

* And 
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And their Sub-Subs ? and what? a Miniſter, 
That diſmal Gown, that Meſſenger of Death! 
Sir, what d'y* think? is any Hope of Life? 
« She's paſt Recov'ry—— For the Parſon, quick, 
But Leda dies, juſt as the Parſon comes. 
Unthinking Wretches! while the Blood is warm, 
To feed the Senſes, and to ſtarve the Soul: 
Contemn the Word, revile the Miniſter ; 
And ſend for Paſſports at the Point of Death, 
Who cannot ſpeak you Peace, where God ſpeaks 
none, 


At h whole Days and Nights are ſwallow'd 

up | 

By Cards, and Dice. Twas there Squire Luckle/5 
loſt 

A Thouſand Pounds; Luckleſs to be reveng'd 

Ventur'd again, and loſt five Thouſand more, 

Houſes, and Goods, Rings, Jewels, Bills, and 
Bonds. 

His courteous Adverſary proffers him 

The Coach and Horſes (that were once his own) 

To ſee him at his Door. Poor Gentleman! 


Next, the young Rake, to matrimonial Nooſe 


Averſe, (for he his Freedom muſt enjoy) 
| L 2 Raves 
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Raves at Religion, tears it from the Root, 

Reviles the Prieſts, God's Service Prieſtcraft calls 
Mocks his Commands, and this is his Revenge. 

At Fifty calm, He other's Children ſees N 
Their Country's Hopes, with Envy and Regret, 
And in his Dotage weds to ſave his Soul. | 
Learn hence, from other's Harms, to fly Revenge, 
And rob not God, of what he ſays is his 
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SOME SHORT 


RuLes for CONVERSATION. 


'T- firſt and moſt important Rule I ſhall 


lay down is a ſerious Conſideration of the 

Omnipreſence of God. What Manners, and 
Modeſty ought we to have, knowing ſo great a 
Perſon as God is inviſibly preſent. The Actions, 
Words, and Thoughts of all Men in all Ages are 
recorded in the infallible Memory of his unſearch- 
able Wiſdom ; and at the general Day of Account 
will be laid open to the Joy of the Good, and the 
eternal Infamy of the Bad. St. Paul ſays, all things 
are naked and open before him with whom wwe have to 
do; and David in many Places declares his Omni- 
preſence Thou baſt ſet (ſays he Pl. xc. 8.) our 
Miſdeeds before thee, and our ſecret Sins in the Light 
of thy Countexance and in the cxxxix Pf. through- 
out he moſt pathetically deſcribes God's Omnipre- 
ſence. But to whom do I write? to Chriſtians, or 
ro Atheiſts? If to Chriſtians then, they live like 
Atheiſts, and diſhonour their Maſter who gave 
them no ſuch Example, nor ſuch Rules as are prac- 
tiſed in their modern Converſations. If they would 
call to mind God's Omnipreſence, and the Account 
that they muſt give, thoſe great, and common Evils 


may be cured, | 
* The 
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The moſt Prophane that infect Company are the 
Scoffers and Scorners, who ſet up for Ind&pendency, 
and challenge the Almighty to the Field, to try the 
Reality and Force of his great Power. The Univerſal 
King, before whom Angels bow and Devils tremble, 
is derided by thoſe baſe Men whom he hath created, 
and with their proud Heels kick againſt him in re- 
turn for his Favours and Civilities. Another Plague 
to Society are Lyars, who tell their Lyes ſo often, 
that at laſt they believe them to be real Truths. But 
for want of a good Memory, (which they ſhould 
always have) contradict themſelves in the ſame 
Hour. Their Lyes artificially dreſs'd up may be taken 
for Truth, and wound the Reputation of many, 
finking them in the Eſteem of their Friends be- 
fore it is known from whence they proceed. Thus 
Socrates loſt his Life by a Lye of his Accuſer, and 
Suſanna in the Scripture had ſhared the ſame 
Fate, had it not been for the Providence of God. 
»Tis true, Truth has many Admirers, but few true 
Lovers. And when ſhe ſhould be moſt beloved, ſhe 
is moſt hated, becauſe ſhe tells us our Faults —— 
However as the Cunning of the Fox muſt always give 
way to the Strength of the Lyon, ſo muſt Falſhood, 
and Lyes fly before the Appearance of Truth. 


Again, Slanderers, Backbiters and Whiſperers 
take up no little Room in Company; theſe Tongue- 
perſecutors are indeed (as the * Greek Word im- 
ports) Devils ; for as the Devil is ſtiled the Accuſer 
of the Brethren, fo is Calumny the Maſter Engine of 

+ 6 * Atego. 
his 
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his Kingdom of Darkneſs. A good Name to all is 
great Riches, and the only Eſtate of a Poor Man. 
Princes, Stateſmen, and Generals are not exempt 
from their, Aſperſions, and their young Sons the 
Whiſperers with a Nod, a Wink, or other indecent 
Motion begin early to thruſt throꝰ the Reputation of 


many. St. Auſtin, to baniſh all ſuch from his Houſe, 


ordered a little Diſtich to be put up in his Dining- 
Room to this purpoſe; that whoever ſpoke Evil of his 
abſent Friend, ſhould never come again. And Horace 
ſays, He that degrades bis Abſent Friend, Take care 
of him, Countryman, he is a Villain, 


If any one would aim at a laudable Converſation, 
he ſhould never pride himſelf in, nor ſtudy thoſe 
Dunghill-Qualities ; ſuch as to take a Glory in view- 
ing his own Apparel, his Leg, and Face, and his 
| Perfumes, and think every one in Love with him 
that ſees him. ' Taverns, Coffee-Houſes and Ordina- 
ries are full of ſuch Pedants. Nor are theſe exempted 
from others who love to hear themſelves Talk and ſtate- 
ly pronounce their Words, when Men of better In- 
cles have much ado, like poor Demoſthenes, before 
King Philip and the Macedonians, to utter their Mind 
the former, becauſe of formal airy Tatlers, and De- 
moſtbenes becauſe of Æſcbines's, loud Voice and Be- 
haviour, 


There the Idiot is deem'd the Oracle, and the 
ſilent Oracle an Idiot. There likewiſe you may hear 
with what Grace and Pleaſure they bring out an 
Oath ! with what exorbitant Pride they boaſt of 

their 
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their Salons, Cheats, Drunkenneſs, and French 
Surfeits! To be ſtiled Cavaliers, or reſolute brave 
Men, they care not what Miſchief they do; whom 
they quarrel with. kill or ſtab. Such was Pauſanias, 
who kill'd Philip of Macedon, only for Fame and 
Vain-glory. So did -Heroftratus burn the Temple of 
Diana, to get him an eternal Vain-glory, He is a 
brave Man, (fay they) he kill'd ſuch a-one; as 
if Cain ſhould be counted a fine Man, for killing, 
his Brother Abel. St. Paul ſays, None ought 
to glory, but in the Croſs of our Lord JESUS 

Cuts r. On the contrary, they are ſo fantaſta- 
| cally mad, with the Gracchi and Catiline, rather to 
commend, than repent of their Impieties. — 


Tautology, Circu . affected Words and 
Sentences are to be avoided. And to contend about 
Words and Etymologies is an inſipid Cuſtom in 
Converſation, and as ridiculous as an old Conflict in 
Rome between the Auguſtine Fryers and the Regular 
Canons; whether Auguſtine wore a black Weed upon 
a white Coat or a white Weed upon a black Coat. 
Geometricians are Examples of the ſame Folly who 
differ about Points and Lines; this Point is too ſhort, 
this too long, this Figure too much affected, this 
Line runs not ſmooth. | 


Thoſe two Words Ex and per ( as Cornelius Aprip- 
a hath obſerv'd) held the Greek and Latin Churches 
play many Years together. They debated, whether 
the Holy Ghoſt proceeded of the Father and the Son, 
or not of the * but of the Father, by the Son. 

And 
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And Divines aſter them argued about Standing and 
Sitting, about Forms and Subſtances. They argued 
An ater fit contrarius albo, whether it is belt to 
wear a white Surplice or a black Gown in Miniſtring 
the Sacrament, while the true inward Religion (the 
Life of God in the Soul of Man) was neglected, and 
the Truth ſeldom appeared in their Lives and Con- 
verſations. By theſe Inſtances you may ſee, how 
abſurd it is to contend about Trifles and puerile Toys. 
Diſputation ſearcheth out the Truth, but ſince there is 
but one Truth for all things, it ſerves for an honou- 
rable Companion, on honourable Occaſions, with 
honourable Perſons. Forcible Arguments of the Re- 
ſemblance of Truth in natural and ſupernatural 
Things may be given on the contrary Side, but they 
ceaſe to be commendable, unleſs for Diſputation ſake. 


The two worſt prepoſterous Methods (as they 
commonly prove) are the Extreams, a prodigal Li- 
berality, and an extream Reſervedneſs of Temper. 
The firſt is ſo open · breaſted, that his Heart is like 
a Sieve, which keeps nothing in, which it lets not 
out inſtantly by the Mouth. The Profuſe and Libe- 
ral ſting themſelves with their own Poiſon, and put 
the Necks of their Friends in the Halter : They 
fatter themſelves, by telling ſo many extravagant 
Tales, that they hook in the Heart, and challenge 
the good Word of every Companion: Their airy 
Flights reach the Moon, then down again to the 
Earth; now in a Grove, then in a Garden: So, 
raſh and unſeaſonable from the Head to the Heel of 
their Converſations, 
| M The 
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The Knowledge of Perſons and Places is andther- 
commendable Quality : In this Sort, you are able to 
characterize any Perſon or Thing; nor are you un- 
* acquainted with the Heroes of one more than of 
another Country. Situations of Cities, Towns, and 
their Adjacencies; Harbours, Rivers, Fountains, 
and Diſtances of Places ſo furnifhing your Mind, 

that you can define the Truth of any Thing uncer- 
tainly or accidentally ſpoken. On theſe, and fach 
as theſe depend a good Speech; and a Converſation 
* an abundance of Mirth and Delight. 


We ſhould always take care not to ſay any thing 
in one Place what may contradict or interfere with 
what we have ſaid in another, Some People are fo 
Ill-Natur'd in Converſation, that after a Diſputant 
hath ſaid a thoufand fine things, to take the advan- 
tage of ſome Slips and Infirmities. Theſe Men I look 
upon to proceed from the Serpentwe Ract of the 
make of Promeibeus's Journey-men, who (as the 
Poets feign) in the Abſence of their Maſter, made 
Men and Women but very Odd ones: So theſe while 
they find Fault with their Neighbours, are blind to 
their own great Imperfections; but to ſpeak the 
Truth of them, they are of the Race of that Verpene 
who deceived Adam and Eve. 


' Converſation, generally conſidered, is the Im- 
provement of Manners, and the Jooſening of the 
Tongue, that by the Interval-Speeches of a Society, 
ſome Beauties are ſpoken, which can't be invented 
by a Student | in his private Apartment. And as Man 

is 
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is the only rational and ſociable Creature, he is capa- 
ble of doing much Good or Harm in Company. 
Thoſe Talents that are given him to Inſtruct, may 
deſtroy the Ignorant, and to advance the Praiſe of 
Rnis Maker, may deny his Being. The Honeſt Man 
that plainly diſputes and maintains what he ſays with 
ſolid Arguments is more to be preferred than he 
who proſtitutes his Learning to deceive with falſe 
Reaſons. As for Inſtance, the Effect ( ſays he) is 
not known by the Quality of the Cauſe; if ſo, then 
the Son would be like the Father, but the Father's 
Wiſe and the Son Fooliſh, Ergo, here diſtinguiſh 
between the Eſſence and the Accidents: The Son 
as to the Form of his Father is one and the ſame, 


but their Parts may differ which do not, and cannot 


for that Reaſon make one not like the other. So 
likewiſe when he oppoſes God, and denies his Attri- 
butes, he ſays, if God made all, things then he made 
Sin, which cannot be becauſe Sin is oppoſite to 
his Nature, and he hath baniſh'd the Author of it 
from his Preſence to eternal Darkneſs. There are 
too many who ſpread abroad their Euibuſſaſins, and 
Heterodox Notions ; too many ridicule the Patri- 
archs, Prophets, and Apoſtles. Theſe Men are to be 
ſnun'd more than the Plague, becauſe one may be 
the Death of the Body, but their Diſcourſes (if 
liſtned to) the 2 of the Soul and Body for 


ever, 


A Man that Divinely diſcourſes with Prudence 
and Sobriety, how doth he charm the Hearers, and 
with the Fire of Divine Love, raiſes their Deſires to 


enjoy 


_ 2 e 4 A * „ 7 * * — N « =. > 
N — 2 N ' 08 * K 2 I * 2 F 
. " : 7 * 
5 ro * 8 


84 dane ſhore , RU LE Ss, Gc. 

enjoy thoſe immortal Pleaſures? He makes them ſit 
| looſe to the Enjoyments of this World; he tells them 
the Danger of indulging their Paſſions, which only 
fatter the Senſes,” and propoſe .. Peace on falſe and 
diſhonourable Terms; he tells them, that God is the 
Spring of all Ferfections, the Fountain of Light and 
Life, and that to enjoy him, they muſt be Holy; and 
that Jeſus Chriſt is the Way, the Truth, and the 
Life; whoſe Example God give us Grace to follow 
that we may Eg with him for ever and ever. 


NX 


N a * 


